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Chapter 11: Chapter 11: Change in Attitude
During the anxious period.
Wen brainstormed various scenarios.

Would a cultivator kick open the door the next moment, followed by a fierce confrontation,
questioning him about the whereabouts of the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl? In short, as excited as
he was to obtain the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl, he was equally anxious.

Sometimes, thoughts can be overly active.

It truly is a form of torture.

After a long while.

Wen finally calmed down.

Upon calming down, Wen immediately reopened his personal information panel.
Staring at the balance of death energy and Cultivator Essence Blood.

Although he didn’t know how much Cultivator Essence Blood the White Corpse had absorbed to
reach its absorption limit.

But it was certain.

This balance of over a thousand Cultivator Essence Blood could definitely elevate the Blood
Transformation Body to the Second Layer, as it only required 500 experience points to be full.

Immediately following, Wen’s gaze fell upon the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique, preparing
to test whether he also had an absorption limit.

Increase!
Increase!
Increase!

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (First Layer 300/1000)]+



[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (First Layer 999/1000)]+
Perhaps due to the passive skills of a Corpse Nurturer.

Wen had no daily absorption limit.

points of death energy.

This 834 points were fully added to the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique.

The experience for the First Layer of Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique immediately became
full.

The cultivation technique panel changed accordingly.

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Second Layer 4/2000)]+
Accompanying the change.

There was also the dantian.

A large amount of Yin Spirit Qi surged into the dantian, instantly filling the previously empty
dantian, bringing with it a bone-chilling cold, yet delivering genuine joy and satisfaction to Wen.

Immediately after, the large amount of Yin Spirit Qi silently began to transform—this was the
process of Yin Spirit Qi converting into magical power.

Successful transformation meant Qi Cultivation First Layer.
In a brief moment.

All Yin Spirit Qi was successfully transformed, everything fell into place, transforming into a
hundred strands of magical power stored within the dantian. With these strands of magical power,
Wen’s body and sensations began to change.

Firstly, the body.
However, his change was minimal.
Just lighter and a bit stronger.

The greatest change was in sensation, where previously it was just the sensation of the wind,
suddenly began to unfold.

Within three yards.
Every grass and wood.

Even with closed eyes, it seemed to be swaying right in front of him.



Simultaneously.

Wen could perceive the surrounding Qi,
Yin Qi,

and other types of aura more profoundly.

"Is this what Divine Sense is?" Wen immediately thought of the cultivator’s Divine Sense
mentioned in the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique.

The effects and sensations were identical.

At this moment, Wen was incredibly grateful for the decision to return the Soul-devouring Blood
Pearl to the corpse’s mouth under the cover of darkness.

If he had left the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl in the White Corpse, even Brother Wang’s Divine
Sense might have detected it.

After feeling grateful.

Came excitement.

Finally, he truly counted as a cultivator.
Though practicing Heterodox Dao.

But who says soy sauce isn’t 0il?

However, a new problem emerged, though it wasn’t urgent nor immediately fatal, it was still a
problem—the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique only had the first two layers, he didn’t possess
the subsequent layers.

Buy?

Too expensive.

No sales available.

Without the third layer, he couldn’t proceed to Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

"Currently, the only solution I can think of is to cultivate the Black Corpse, and see if I can defeat
an enemy with its help, and become an apprentice disciple ahead of time." Presumably, after
becoming a disciple, you could obtain the subsequent techniques.

Though in a previous life he was human,

he hadn’t even killed a chicken.



Yet he possessed an unyielding fierce edge that didn’t fear killing.

Perhaps it was due to the influence of original memory.

Early the next morning.
Wen gathered with others at the Land of Death.

Standing in groups of three or five, but mostly gathered around those three, seemingly looking up
to them.

Those three appeared extremely arrogant, treating the corpse buriers as their followers, and
themselves as the leader.

Seeing this scene.

Wen shook his head helplessly.

What a group of boring people.

This isn’t the martial arts world, but the Cultivation Realm.
Why bother with this nonsense?

Wouldn’t spending time studying cultivation techniques be better?

Soon.
Wang Nian arrived.

In the presence of thin Yin Qi, Wang Nian didn’t look around, directly shouting, "Get to work
quickly."

Upon hearing him.
The corpse buriers immediately moved.

But when Wang Nian’s gaze fell on Wen who was preparing to leave, his eyes widened in disbelief
as he stared at Wen.

llwen!ll
Wen stopped.

Wang Nian hurriedly said, "Come here, come here..."



Wen had no idea but still approached, following Wang Nian as they walked to a secluded area of
the Land of Death.

"Wen, have you reached Qi Cultivation First Layer?" Despite sensing with his Divine Sense seven or
eight times, Wang Nian couldn’t help but ask.

Wen was enlightened.
Grateful once again for last night’s decision.

If Wang Nian could easily sense this cultivation level, the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl would be
even more noticeable.

"Lucky." Wen responded.

Wang Nian grinned, "Modest! Reaching Qi Cultivation First Layer in a month, if that’s luck, what
about my two years reaching Qi Cultivation First Layer?"

Wen quickly explained, "Senior, I'm practicing Heterodox Dao, it’s naturally faster."
"Not this fast."
Wang Nian marveled again.

He then searched his memory for the fastest cultivator he knew who reached Qi Cultivation First
Layer.

Ten years ago.

Deadman Peak Elder’s direct disciple.

Top-Grade Wood Spirit Root.

Reached Qi Cultivation First Layer in two months!
Still a month longer than Wen.

At this point, Wen said nothing, knowing that explanations were futile, only wondering if he’d been
too conspicuous. Before Wen could contemplate further, Wang Nian invited, "Wen, don’t call me
Senior behind people’s back... I'm just over ten years older, you can call me Brother Wang instead."
"Hmm?"

Wen was surprised by the sudden change in attitude.

But quickly understood it more.

It’s certainly because of his cultivation speed.



Momentarily he smiled wryly inside.

It’s indeed realistic.

Three hours later.
Wen began to seek Yin Souls with the White Corpse.

With the support of Divine Sense, everything within three yards was visible, thus increasing the
efficiency of seeking Yin Souls with the White Corpse. Shortly thereafter, Wen’s Divine Sense
detected a trace of Yin Soul’s aura.

This was Wen’s first time truly and clearly perceiving Yin Soul’s aura—a chill accompanied by
resentment, resentment mixed with thin death energy, death energy containing some negative
emotion.

"There!"
Wen immediately pointed it out to the White Corpse.
The guiding soul was in the small hole of the earth stove ahead.

The White Corpse roared, quickly rushing over, the weak nascent Yin Soul in broad daylight
instantly became food within the White Corpse’s belly.

The guiding soul devoured.
The White Corpse’s aura surged further.

Wen watched with immense joy, as if watching his "child" become stronger bit by bit, feeling a
sense of achievement and joy.

"Corpse Nourishing, caring for it feels like tending a pet..." Wen chuckled, continuing forward to
search for Yin Souls.

Unfortunately.

No more nascent Yin Souls were found.

As dusk approached, Wen returned to outside the Land of Death.

Wang Nian saw Wen with dirt on his face, immediately tossed a handkerchief over.
"How was it?"

Wen answered truthfully, catching the handkerchief and understandably wiping his face, "Senior,
captured one."



Given it’s transactional.

Wen naturally couldn’t always say he found nothing.

Upon hearing this, Wang Nian nodded with satisfaction.

As time passed, while the corpse buriers had almost finished, Wang Nian left first.
Wen also prepared to leave.

But unexpectedly, three people blocked him.

The infamous Black Curtain Trio!
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Chapter 12: Chapter 12: Negotiating with a Tiger for Its Skin

"Fellow Daoist, please wait."

The speaker was a robust young man, and his every gesture and movement differed entirely from
the plain demeanor of the many corpse buriers. There was a noble air about his brows, so even
though he wasn’t dressed lavishly and was somewhat unkempt, he didn’t appear disheveled.

Wen Jiu didn’t want to pay any heed, but he and another person directly blocked Wen Jiu’s way out.

The one who had spoken earlier spoke again, his gaze landing on the handkerchief given by Wang
Nian. "I am Fang Zheng; my brother-in-law is Li Liang, the Night Patrol Steward at Deadman
Peak... I wonder what relationship you have with Steward Wang?"

"Anything you need?"



Wen Jiu didn’t explain.

Because there was no need.

No matter what someone randomly says, he doesn’t need to explain himself.
That would be too low.

Fang Zheng said, "Since fellow Daoist also has some background at Deadman Peak, why not join
our Ju Yitang? Whether as a corpse burier or as an apprentice in the future, we can all look out for
each other."

"Not interested." Wen Jiu shook his head.
He was about to bypass the two men.

Fang Zheng was persistent, and his last words were pronounced heavily, as if afraid others
wouldn’t hear, "If fellow Daoist is willing, Ju Yitang can offer a Trading House Steward position,
paying one hundred taels of silver a month... equivalent to three years of a corpse burier’s wages!"

"Our Ju Yitang has business spread over a hundred miles around the side peaks, cooperating with
many Cultivation Clans. Once you join, you’ll no longer lack connections. After becoming an
apprentice, you can look out for each other and avoid being bullied by fellow disciples."

The other person beside Fang Zheng spoke up, too.
There was a certain pride in his speech.

Clearly.

The scale of Ju Yitang isn’t small.

However, Wen Jiu still wasn’t interested. Before fully understanding the situation of this side peak,
he wouldn’t join any group.

To avoid being used as a pawn.
"Excuse me."

Wen Jiu bypassed the two, and when he glanced around at the corpse buriers, he noticed they were
all looking at him with envy.

Clearly, they all wanted to join Ju Yitang.
But lacked the qualifications.
Or were not invited.

This made Wen Jiu a bit curious about what this so-called Ju Yitang was all about.



It was unlikely that they were openly poaching talents from Deadman Peak; it was probably an
organization formed by the disciples themselves.

After Wen Jiu bypassed the two and walked away, the third person, who had never spoken and
appeared to be their leader, suddenly spoke.

His tone was deep.

He sounded like someone with experience, as if not joining Ju Yitang today would mean Wen Jiu
was short-sighted.

"Fellow Daoist... going solo won’t take you far in the path of cultivation; without friends, even in
the Heterodox Dao, you won’t be accepted. I can give you time to consider and inquire about Ju
Yitang. You can seek us out once you’ve thought it through."

To this.

Wen Jiu pretended not to hear.

He walked away leisurely.

However.

After walking one or two miles.

Wang Nian suddenly descended beside Wen Jiu as if he’d been following him all along.

As expected.

Wang Nian’s first words were about the recent events, "Wen, do you know that Ju Yitang was
founded by several stewards of the side peak? Their business spans a hundred miles around the
side peak, and they collaborate with at least ten or so Cultivation Clans. They’re a considerable

force within the side peak. Once you join, you’ll have a strong backing."

"Has Brother Wang been following me just to tell me this?" To be honest, even if Wang Nian
nodded, Wen Jiu wouldn’t believe it at all.

Wang Nian laughed, "Of course not. I just came to remind you, kid... don’t seek skin from a tiger.
With your talent in the Heterodox Dao, there’s already a proper path of advancement available at
Deadman Peak. Although it’s a bit tougher than for regular Qi Cultivators, you don’t need to rely on
those who collude together."

"Thank you, Brother Wang, for the reminder."

Wen Jiu saluted in thanks.

Although he wouldn’t make hasty choices even without Wang Nian’s reminder.



But for Wang Nian to come and give a heads-up.
He was grateful.
It also showed that Wang Nian was a decent person.

In a strange world, meeting a senior willing to care and guide was a fortunate thing.

Very soon.
Wen Jiu returned home.

After nightfall, he went as usual to chant the Corpse Nourishing Spell for the White Corpse.
Perhaps it was because the corpse remains had been accumulating longer in the Land of Death, but
while chanting, a fledgling Yin Soul was attracted, only to become food for the White Corpse.

That day.

The White Corpse gained 20 experience points.

Wen Jiu gained 100 Death Qi.

Equivalent to sixteen days of cultivation plus daily settlement gains.

It is worth mentioning that perhaps due to the Cultivator’s Essence Blood, when the White Corpse
attacked the Yin Soul, a faint blood glow appeared on its corpse body that hadn’t been there when
the Blood Transformation Body reached the First Layer.

Moreover, when the blood glow appeared, the faint blood energy and corpse energy from the White
Corpse even made him feel somewhat fearful.

Even though he had already reached the Qi Cultivation First Layer.
While the White Corpse was still just a White Corpse.
So, Wen Jiu attempted to attack the White Corpse.

Originally, he didn’t dare to use full power, considering he hadn’t practiced any spells yet, but the
magical power of a First Layer Qi Cultivator unleashed was still significant.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, even with his full power, he couldn’t hurt the Blood Transformation Body of
the White Corpse.

Couldn’t even shake it.



However, the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record described that corpses wouldn’t be this strong,
even if they became a Black Corpse, which is only comparable to a Body Refining First Layer Body
Cultivator at best.

A Body Refining First Layer Body Cultivator couldn’t fully withstand a Qi Cultivator’s full-force
strike unscathed; at most, they could turn serious injuries into light injuries when hit by magic—no

matter how strong they were.

But now, the corpse body of his White Corpse completely defied the conventions and rules noted in
the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record.

"It seems to be the result of the Cultivator’s Essence Blood... How strong will this creature become
once it turns into a Black Corpse?"

Wen Jiu sighed.

Buried the White Corpse again.

After returning home.

Wen Jiu fell into a deep sleep.

That night, he slept extremely soundly.

No more restlessness of being a stranger in a foreign land.

Perhaps because he had reached the Qi Cultivation First Layer.

Perhaps because he witnessed the power of the White Corpse’s Blood Transformation Body.

The following morning, as he headed back to the Burial Ground of the Land of Death, his mindset
had undergone another significant change.

A bold idea spontaneously arose.
I want longevity!

I want to become an immortal!
One has to admit.

Truly bold.

However, upon arriving at the Land of Death, Wen Jiu noticed the atmosphere today was off, and
there were many more people. Wang Nian, also different from his usual dilly-dally manner, had
arrived earlier than most people.

From a distance, Wang Nian was talking with those Black Armored Cultivators, each word making
Wang Nian furrow his brow further.



Moments later.

Wang Nian walked over to them.

"Wen, were you at the Land of Death last night?"

Wen Jiu nodded.

Because it was pointless to hide it.

The sound of the door opening and closing when leaving home at night was audible.

Moreover, he had previously mentioned when showcasing the White Corpse regained another
trading opportunity that he would come to the Land of Death at night to nourish corpses.

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s words, Wang Nian instructed Wen Jiu to follow him, "Whatever they ask
you later, just answer truthfully... Don’t worry, it’s not about you; they just want to ask you some
questions."

"Mm-hmm."

Wen Jiu nodded.

When he reached the Black Armored Cultivators, the killing aura they unintentionally exuded made
Wen Jiu’s heart skip a beat, and their revealed auras also left Wen Jiu in awe.

Three of them had auras similar to Wang Nian’s.

They should all be at Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

One of them even had an aura stronger than Wang Nian’s.

Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation?

What on earth happened to attract a Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator here?
"Are you Wen Jiu?"

One of the Black Armored Cultivators asked coldly, making Wen Jiu worry the next moment he
would get slashed.

Wen Jiu nodded.

The Black Armored Cultivator asked again, "What were you doing at the Corpse Remains Death
Land last night?"

"Nourishing corpses, because I practice the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record, I need to come to
the Burial Ground at 9:00 PM to chant the Corpse Nourishing Spell."



Wen Jiu answered truthfully.

The Black Armored Cultivator’s gaze shifted to Wang Nian, who promptly nodded and mentioned
he had seen that White Corpse.

Seeing this, the Black Armored Cultivator didn’t doubt and continued to inquire, "Did you notice
any noises last night?"

"Noises? No." Wen Jiu shook his head.

The Black Armored Cultivator seemed unwilling to trust Wen Jiu completely, coldly questioning
again, "Think carefully. If it’s later discovered that you are hiding something or deceiving, our
Night Patrol Department has the authority to kill you on the spot!"

[Reached the top!
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Chapter 13: Chapter 13: Preoccupied
As soon as these words were spoken.

Wen Jiu’s heart skipped a beat, even though he had lived through two lifetimes, he couldn’t help
but feel a bit panicked, and also a bit tense.

"Senior, let me think again..." Wen Jiu immediately began brainstorming, instinctively thinking of
that corpse, that soul-devouring blood pearl, his heart couldn’t help but become more uneasy, he
could only shake his head bravely, "Senior, there’s truly no movement at all. I only recite the
corpse nourishing spell at 9:00 PM, during that time there was indeed no movement."

After speaking.
Wen Jiu’s heart kept pounding.

Could it really be because of that corpse?



However, the black-armored cultivator seemed unwilling to believe Wen Jiu’s words, with a deep
coldness in his eyes.

In the next moment, he turned and spoke to the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer black-armored
cultivator, "Steward Mu, should we take him back to the Night Patrol Department for a thorough
interrogation, this child was the only one who appeared in the Corpse Remains Death Land last
night, he must know something."

As soon as these words were spoken.

Wen Jiu’s face changed suddenly.

Wang Nian beside him also showed the same reaction.

Then he hurriedly stood out and explained, "Steward Mu, this child’s sister is Steward Xu’s
concubine, and his parents sacrificed themselves for Deadman Peak. If he really heard anything,
discovered anything, he would definitely tell everything without holding back, absolutely not dare
to hide."

"Steward Xu’s brother-in-law?" The mid-stage Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer cultivator scrutinized
Wen Jiu for a few moments, then waved his hand, saying to the black-armored cultivator, "Forget

it, give Steward Xu a favor."

The black-armored cultivator clasped his fists and finally let it go, but the look in his eyes towards
Wen Jiu remained cold.

Seeing this, Wang Nian quickly signaled Wen Jiu, "Thank Steward Mu."
Wen Jiu also followed suit and bowed.
"Thank you, Steward Mu, junior is grateful."

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer black-armored cultivator waved his hand, allowing Wang Nian to
take Wen Jiu away, "Continue questioning the next one."

After being taken away.

Wen Jiu’s heart couldn’t help but thump non-stop.
Unable to calm down for a long time.

Very soon.

Over a hundred corpse buriers were all questioned.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, the black-armored cultivator did not trouble anyone else, only him.



After the Night Patrol Department’s cultivators left, Wen Jiu was relieved, quickly expressing
gratitude to Wang Nian for speaking for him.

At the same time, he smiled helplessly in his heart, unexpectedly relying on the reputation of
Steward Xu to save himself.

He really didn’t know what to say for a moment.

After a helpless smile, Wen Jiu suddenly realized, why did the black-armored cultivator only target
me?

Could it be because I practice the Heterodox Dao?
Is the Heterodox Dao this untrusted?

While thinking.

Wang Nian spoke.

"Don’t worry, this matter has nothing to do with you, just work normally, I'm here in this Corpse
Remains Death Land!"

"Thank you, Wang... Senior."
Seeing others around, Wen Jiu immediately changed his tone to express gratitude.

Then asked, "Senior, what exactly happened? Why did the Night Patrol Department stewards
personally take action."

When Wen Jiu asked this question, other corpse buriers also cast curious glances.

"Last night at 1:00 AM, three Night Patrol Department disciples were killed around the Corpse
Remains Death Land during their patrol." Wang Nian sighed, a hint of worry in his eyes, but then
turned into impatience, "Hurry up and work, knowing so much is useless, it’s none of your
business."

The shocked group of corpse buriers quickly left.

Only to see Wang Nian suddenly turn around, changing his impatient demeanor, speaking very
gently to Wen Jiu, "You go busy too, if the Night Patrol Department people look for you again, let
someone send me a message."

"Thank you, Senior."

Wen Jiu once again bowed in thanks.

Above the Corpse Remains Death Land.



The Night Patrol Department’s four people were hovering with sword control, led by Steward Mu,
his gaze shining as he continuously scanned below.

Seemingly looking for something.

After a long while, the Qi Cultivation Third Layer black-armored cultivator spoke again, "Steward

Mu, why don’t we send more manpower to search the Corpse Remains Death Land one more time?
Those inner traitors took the risk to kill our Night Patrol Department disciples here, they must be

looking for something in this Corpse Remains Death Land!"

Steward Mu shook his head, "When the battlefield was cleaned, the Side Peak disciples already
swept over three or four times, last night the Night Patrol Department brothers also searched all
night, continuing to search again is meaningless."

"Then..."

"During the day, there are corpse buriers here, and Wang Nian those stewarding corpse buriers
guard this place, the inner traitors shouldn’t dare appear... strengthen patrols during the night
these days. Now we can only hope those guys haven’t found what they’re looking for."

After speaking.
Steward Mu withdrew his gaze.

Then fell on the black-armored cultivator who had spoken, "Did that corpse burier Wen Jiu offend
your Li Family?"

"No..."

The face of the black-armored cultivator instantly froze, quickly shaking his head.
Steward Mu glanced at him again.

Said no more.

Left with sword control.

In the days that followed.

Panic spread through the Corpse Remains Death Land because the news of the three Qi Cultivation
Second Layer Night Patrol Department disciples being killed had spread.

Some say it’s the Blood Robe Tower remnants seeking revenge.
Others say there are adversary spies among the Side Peak.

In any case.



The rumors are varied.

Wen Jiu went to chant the Corpse Nourishing Spell for several nights, and he ran into disciples
from the Night Patrol Department, but fortunately Wang Nian had put in a good word for him, so
the people from the Night Patrol Department saw Wen Jiu genuinely came to nurture corpses and
didn’t make things difficult for him.

Yet Wen Jiu felt anxious for several days, his mind filled with the corpse of that male cultivator in
Qi Cultivation Perfection.

And that Tier One High-Grade Soul-devouring Blood Pearl.

Because that person hid his corpse underground and used a talisman to conceal the aura, which
was very suspicious in itself.

Now someone had killed people from the Night Patrol Department in the Corpse Remains Death
Land, which made it even more suspicious.

Adding the two suspicions together, Wen Jiu couldn’t see it as a coincidence, there was a
connection in eight or nine out of ten cases.

"Could there be something on that corpse, or in the soul-devouring blood pearl that I haven’t
discovered?"

Wen Jiu boldly guessed.
He couldn’t help being curious.
Still, no matter how curious, Wen Jiu didn’t dare to delve into it.

Even when searching for Yin Souls during the day, he dared not approach the burial grounds,
keeping as far away as possible, unsure if people from the Night Patrol Department might be
watching.

Just like that.
Another few days passed.

After experiencing ten days and consuming over 400 cultivator essence blood, the Blood
Transformation Body of the white zombie broke through to the second layer.

[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (0/1000)]
Wen Jiu tried using a bit of cultivator essence blood.
Still able to add a point of experience.

But Wen Jiu didn’t continue adding.



Because the cultivator’s essence blood balance was only 890.
Wen Jiu thought he should save it first.
It can be used anytime, no rush for now.

Meanwhile, after capturing three newly formed Yin Souls, the white zombie successfully
transformed into a black zombie.

Achieved a true transformation.

Though still afraid of sunlight, it was no longer afraid of other things, and with Blood
Transformation Body present, sunlight damage was extremely limited, merely weakening its
fighting capability by thirty percent in sunlight encounters.

But it was no big deal.

Because in the Corpse Remains Death Land, it’s mostly places that sunlight doesn’t reach.
From this point.

Wen Jiu formally became a Corpse Nurturer.

A true practitioner of the Heterodox Dao!

At the same time.

The black zombie’s panel underwent some changes.

No longer so simple.

[Wen Jiu]

[Age: Twenty-three]

[Lifespan: 23/73]

[Realm: Qi Cultivation First Layer]

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Second Layer 61/1000)]+
[Spell: Corpse Nourishing Spell (Beginner 210/500)]

[Body Refining: Strengthening the Body (1.7/1000)]

[Level 1 Corpse Nurturer (16/100)]

[Secret Technique: Mutated Corpse]



[Black Zombie—In Corpse Nourishing (Initial Stage 0/500) PS: Black Zombie is divided into Initial
Stage, Middle Realm, Upper Realm three phases, after reaching Upper Realm it can transform into
a Walking Corpse, gaining the ability to walk and no longer fearing sunlight.]+

[Black Zombie Skills: Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (1/1000)]+

[Death Aura Balance: 210]

[Corpse Aura Balance: 60]

[Cultivator Essence Blood Balance: 890]

However.

White zombie transformed into black zombie.

Blood Transformation Body stepped into the second layer.

None of these made Wen Jiu too happy, because his mind was still fixated on that male cultivator’s
corpse and the soul-devouring blood pearl.

He had a strong intuition.

There’s certainly something undiscovered.

Or rather.

The soul-devouring blood pearl is peculiar.

Then three days later, Wen Jiu had a chance as there were no longer many Night Patrol Department
disciples patrolling the Corpse Remains Death Land at night, but Wen Jiu felt it was still not safe

enough, so he went four more nights consecutively.

For four consecutive nights, Wen Jiu didn’t encounter any disciples from the Night Patrol
Department again.

Wen Jiu then consulted Wang Nian again to confirm that the Night Patrol Department was busy
dealing with the serial killings occurring elsewhere, and only then did Wen Jiu stealthily venture
into the Corpse Remains Death Land on this night, bringing the black zombie to find the burial
grounds.
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Chapter 14: Chapter 14: Yin Evil Blood Curse Body
The previous traces have long been submerged by the Yin Qi and frost.
After nightfall, the Yin Qi was also quite thick, making it difficult to see any ground traces.

Fortunately, Wen Jiu had left a special mark, so after a moment’s search, he found the burial
ground.

After digging a deep pit, Wen Jiu once again saw the male corpse and began to search its body,
even lifting the clothes to see the skin that had not yet decayed, but found nothing.

Meanwhile.
Wen Jiu also used Divine Sense to probe within the corpse.
Similarly, nothing unusual.

"Then only this Talisman and the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl remain." Wen Jiu did not study the
Talisman, as his insight would not lead to any understanding, he only probed it with Divine Sense.

Finding nothing unusual, Wen Jiu then cautiously directed his Divine Sense into the Soul-devouring
Blood Pearl, and this exploration was alarming.

Upon probing, a sudden influx of information swarmed into his mind like leeches.

However, having experienced a prior influx of original memories, Wen Jiu felt no discomfort.
But as the contents gradually unfolded in his mind, Wen Jiu’s expression became cold and grave.
"Ancient Yin Sha Blood Curse Body!"

"Created by Yin Sha Zhenren in the thirty-seven thousand two hundred twenty-third year of the
Yuan Yang Calendar, it is a heterodox Body Refining Technique, consisting of thirteen layers,
requiring Cultivator Essence Blood and substantial Earthly Evil Yin Qi for cultivation. Once the



cultivation reaches Great Perfection, there is a seventy percent chance of Foundation
Establishment success, a probability akin to that of a Top-Grade Spirit Root!"

Wen Jiu was secretly startled.

Although he had no concept of a seventy percent chance of Foundation Establishment success, he
had a concept of a Top-Grade Spirit Root.

Middle-Grade Spirit Root.

Could directly become a disciple at Deadman Peak.

Top-Grade Spirit Root.

Could even be accepted as a disciple by the Deadman Peak Elder.
But Top-Grade Spirit Root.

He had never heard of it.

Existed only in legends and rumors.

"Seems they are after it!" With that realization, Wen Jiu quickly set about re-burying the corpse,
resolved never to return to the burial ground.

A quarter of an hour later.
Wen Jiu had reburied the corpse.

Threw some remains onto it, waiting for the Yin Qi and frost to gather, thoroughly covering the
traces of movement.

After the burial, Wen Jiu swiftly departed.
Returned directly to his dwelling.
Feeling quite anxious.

Also extremely delighted.

Though unaware of the situation in the Cultivation Realm.

Just observing Deadman Peak, Wen Jiu knew well the difficulty of acquiring cultivation techniques.



Now, he couldn’t even obtain the third level of the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique, let alone
the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, which could be cultivated to the thirteenth layer of Body Refining.

Comparing the Soul-devouring Blood Pearl, no matter how precious a Tier One High-grade
Spiritual Artifact might be, Wen Jiu deemed it insignificant.

"Seems it is certainly the target."

Wen Jiu reviewed the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body several more times, gaining a comprehensive
understanding of it.

The more he read, the more delighted he became.

Because the cultivation of the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body requires a large amount of Cultivator
Essence Blood, but actually, Earthly Evil Yin Qi is most crucial.

However, due to the entry of Earthly Evil Yin Qi into the body reducing lifespan, its creator
substituted it with a large amount of Cultivator Essence Blood.

Yet Wen Jiu wasn’t afraid.

He could primarily use Earthly Evil Yin Qi for cultivation.
Supplemented by Cultivator Essence Blood.

He happened to have some left.

"It’s practically tailor-made for me, a Corpse Nurturer." Wen Jiu was momentarily ecstatic.
Quickly, he calmed down.

Suppressing the urge to cultivate as if extinguishing it in the cradle.
Can’t cultivate.

At least not now!

Once cultivation succeeds, it will likely invite disaster.

After all, someone is seeking it now!

"Although I can’t cultivate the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, I can first use Earthly Evil Yin Qi for Body
Refining, thus achieving the purpose of Body Refining." Just as he daily recites the Corpse
Nourishing Spell to attract Earthly Evil Yin Qi to nourish the corpse.

At that time, he’ll absorb some for Body Refining himself.

First, lay the groundwork.



Then, when he wants to cultivate in the future, he can do so anytime.

Next day.

Filled with anxiety, Wen Jiu revisited the Corpse Remains Death Land.
But everything was normal.

No Night Patrol Department personnel appeared.

Wen Jiu then put his heart at ease.

After nightfall.

Wen Jiu prepared to give it a try.

Reciting the Corpse Nourishing Spell to lure Earthly Evil Yin Qi to nourish the corpse, Wen Jiu sat
cross-legged above the burial ground, competing with the Black Corpse for Earthly Evil Yin Qi, then
guided it into his flesh as per the operational methods recorded in the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body.

The process was somewhat painful.

But Wen Jiu could endure it.

After 9:00 PM.

Wen Jiu was drenched in sweat.

His body had become incredibly sore and numb.

Dragging his fatigued and aching body, Wen Jiu gulped down several mouthfuls of cold water upon
returning home, which was immediately followed by an overwhelming hunger.

But now, even with money, there was nowhere to buy food.

Helpless, Wen Jiu could only endure hunger while waiting for the daily settlement, planning to see
the effect before forcing himself to sleep.

[Daily Settlement Panel Lvi (81/100)]
[Today’s Settlement!]

[Chanted Corpse Nourishing Spell for an hour, practiced Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique for
an hour, panel experience +1, Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Spell experience +10, Yinzhou Corpse
Nourishing Technique experience +1]



[Buried corpses for three hours, sought Yin Soul for three hours, continuously inhaling corpse Qi,
death Qi, panel experience +1, corpse Qi +6, death Qi +6]

[Attracted Earthly Evil Yin Qi, supplemented it with a large amount of cultivator’s fresh blood in
the Corpse Nourishing Land for twelve hours, panel experience +1, dead corpse transformation

experience +3, +18, Corpse Nurturer experience +1.]

[Used two bowls of inferior Spirit Rice, one piece of non-tiered Demon Beast Flesh, refined the
body for an hour with Earthly Evil Yin Qi, Body Refining experience +10.1]

"The dead corpse transformation surprisingly decreased by 3 points, but the Body Refining
experience increased by 10 points!" An hour’s effect was astonishingly efficient!

After the surprise.

Wen Jiu gulped down several more mouthfuls of cold water.
"This hunger surpasses days without eating."

Wen Jiu gritted his teeth and forced himself to sleep.

Early the next morning, his sister Wen Ya brought food, and Wen Jiu devoured a bowl of rice in
three mouthfuls, and swallowed the Demon Beast Flesh in one gulp.

But he was still hungry.

Helpless.

After his sister left, Wen Jiu ate three bowls of coarse noodles.
Only then did he barely feel full.

But it was merely fullness.

The sense of soreness and weakness did not disappear.

"Without refining the body, I still need to eat a large amount of Spirit Rice and Demon Beast
Flesh."

Wen Jiu’s expression changed.
How could he afford that?

His monthly salary was only three taels.

When returning to the Corpse Remains Death Land.



Wen Jiu originally intended to ask Wang Nian if there were other ways to earn money, and if not,
he would postpone body refining.

But instead of Wang Nian, he encountered Fang Zheng and the other two.

This time, Fang Zheng and his companions spoke more politely, and their attitude had changed
considerably.

"Friend, have you considered... if you find it unsuitable, we can decide to double the previous
promised monthly salary."

Double.

That would be two hundred taels.

To be honest.

The temptation was significant.

But Wen Jiu did not want to engage with them for a little money.
If he was broke, he’d just postpone body refining.

Whatever.

"Not interested." Wen Jiu shook his head.

Fang Zheng smirked and continued, "Friend, we have inquired. Your sister hasn’t yet married, and
she isn’t considered Steward Xu’s concubine. If Steward Xu returns and decides not to marry your
sister, frankly speaking... you won’t have any support here on Deadman Peak!"

Wen Jiu coldly glanced at Fang Zheng, not even bothering to feign civility. Seeing this, Fang Zheng
was about to get angry, but recalling that his brother-in-law mentioned Wen Jiu had already
entered Qi Cultivation First Layer, he wisely unclenched his fist.

Though the three said nothing more, their gazes gradually turned utterly indifferent.

The other Corpse Buriers looked at Wen Jiu with the same expression.

In response.

Wen Jiu was unconcerned.

Even if he was isolated, so what?

Whatever.

Wen Jiu had no interest in wasting time on pointless socializing or cultivating useless
relationships.



It was at this moment that Wang Nian arrived.
The other Corpse Buriers immediately began their work.
"Wen, wait a minute."

Wen Jiu halted, then heard Wang Nian speaking softly once the others were gone, "Don’t come to
the Corpse Remains Death Land to nourish corpses in the evenings for a while."

"Why?"

Wen Jiu was taken aback.

A bit puzzled.

Has something happened again?

Wang Nian continued, whispering, "That Fang Zheng’s brother-in-law is actually the Night Patrol
Department Steward who gave you trouble. He knows you’ve stepped into Qi Cultivation First
Layer, and today you rejected Fang Zheng’s invitation. I fear that Ju Yitang’s people will target you
in the future... Although that’s not a big deal, with me here, they won’t dare act rashly, but that
Night Patrol Department Steward Li Ye is narrow-minded, unscrupulous, and might secretly set
someone on you to take deadly action."

Then he said.
Wang Nian stomped on the ground.

"If they secretly deal with you here... they could entirely blame it on that spy who killed over a
dozen Deadman Peak disciples."

"Thank you, Brother Wang, for the warning."

After speaking.

Wen Jiu silently noted the name Li Ye.

No wonder he was singled out for harassment that day.

It wasn’t due to his cultivation in the heterodox Dao after all.

But then, not coming to chant the Corpse Nourishing Spell in the evening would significantly
reduce daily settlement experience.

Really infuriating.
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It seemed to sense the displeasure in Wen Jiu’s eyebrows, Wang Nian spoke again, "When it’s time
to endure, you must endure. I suppose I don’t need to tell you that... and avoiding the Corpse
Remains Death Land at night isn’t just because of Li Ye."

"What else for?"

Wen Jiu was puzzled.

Wang Nian glanced around a few times, as if afraid of others overhearing, "Recently, the number
of Night Patrol Department disciples being killed has been increasing. They are being ambushed
and killed at night. Initially, the Night Patrol Department suspected there was something in the
Corpse Remains Death Land. But now, with disciples being killed in all parts of the Side Peak, we
suspect it’s a long-planned revenge. If you act alone, you might get targeted."

"Revenge?" Wen Jiu was about to ask more, but Wang Nian interrupted.

"No need to ask more; there are too many grievances involved in this. The Deadman Peak has stood
for a thousand years, too many things are unclear and inexplicable. In short, it’s better to be
cautious." Wang Nian let out a deep breath, sighing helplessly, "Hopefully it’s not the dark clouds
before a storm, we’ve only had a few months of peace..."

Wen Jiu asked no further.

But he could see quite a bit of information from the worry in Wang Nian’s eyes.

After some thought.

Wen Jiu could only put the progress of cultivating the Black Corpse on hold, losing a bit of
experience was better than risking his life.

Wang Nian suddenly patted Wen Jiu’s shoulder, "Since you can’t come to nourish corpses at night,
arrange your schedule as you see fit during the day... If it really doesn’t work, shorten the corpse
moving time by an hour or two, I'll take responsibility!"

Hearing this, Wen Jiu was suddenly stunned, then quickly bowed in gratitude, feeling a warmth in
his heart, "Brother Wang!"



Although Wang Nian’s previous kindness was because of his display of extraordinary talent in the
heterodox Dao.

But now it seems.

It’s probably not just that.
Wang Nian truly treated him as one of his own.

Because the task of burying corpses was arranged by the Side Peak Master, even the Steward only
had the right to supervise and manage. Letting it slide like this, if the Side Peak Steward finds out,
Wang Nian might not benefit.

"Go on, get busy."

Saying that.

Wang Nian gave a smile, and walked away from the Corpse Remains Death Land.
Wen Jiu watched Wang Nian’s back, feeling quietly grateful.

However, this thought only lasted a moment. After stepping into the Corpse Remains Death Land to
move a corpse, a doubt quickly occupied Wen Jiu’s mind.

Is it really a long-planned revenge?

If he hadn’t obtained the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body, he would certainly believe Wang Nian’s
speculation.

But after obtaining the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body, Wen Jiu didn’t believe it.
Such revenge.

Foolish behavior.

Clearly the drunken person only had their eyes on the scenery.

"The Corpse Remains Death Land, absolutely can’t come at night."

Wen Jiu immediately made up his mind.

He couldn’t help but feel a little uneasy.

Fortunately, not coming to the Corpse Remains Death Land at night would slow down the progress
of cultivating the Black Corpse, but it wouldn’t greatly affect his preparation for Body Refining.
Because it’s not only in the Corpse Remains Death Land that the Earthly Evil Yin Qi can be invoked.



The Earthly Evil Yin Qi is actually everywhere, it’s just more abundant in the Corpse Remains
Death Land.

Soon.
A day passed.

Before going home, Wen Jiu found Wang Nian again, wanting to borrow some money to buy Spirit
Rice or Demon Beast Flesh to aid in Body Refining.

Ordinary mortal food can no longer replenish the Earthly Evil Yin Qi needed for his Body Refining.

Wang Nian wasn’t stingy, generously lent Wen Jiu one hundred taels, and upon learning that Wen
Jiu wanted to buy Demon Beast Flesh for Body Refining, Wang Nian offered to help Wen Jiu buy it
since Wen Jiu couldn’t enter the Trading Market.

One hundred taels, twenty pounds of entry-level Demon Beast Flesh.

Enough for half a month.

In the following days.

Wen Jiu dug a pit where he lived, half a fathom deep, so he could better invoke the Earthly Evil Yin
Qi when reciting the Corpse Nourishing Spell.

By supplementing with a pound of entry-level Demon Beast Flesh each day, Wen Jiu earned 20
points of Body Refining experience each day.

Incredibly fast.
However, there was one thing Wen Jiu didn’t expect.

After just a few days of using the Earthly Evil Yin Qi for Body Refining, he felt his body gradually
becoming cold.

Even under the blazing sun, he could feel a coolness from within when he touched his skin.
Though not icy.
It was cool.

If others were to touch and feel his temperature now, he would immediately be branded as a
heterodox Dao practitioner.

But on the fifth day of using the Earthly Evil Yin Qi for Body Refining, the change in the magical
power within his Dantian both startled and delighted him. Not only did he accept the fact of his



body getting colder, but he even started looking forward to truly cultivating the Yin Evil Blood
Curse Body.

Sitting cross-legged in the pit, Wen Jiu recited the Corpse Nourishing Spell. The strands of magical
power in his Dantian quickly softened after merging with the Earthly Evil Yin Qi, finally turning
into a pool of silt, becoming unusually cold.

But increased by one-tenth!

The purity of magical power also greatly improved!

There was a significant change.

Immediately after, Wen Jiu tried using Magic Power Flick, flicking magical power from his fingers
to attack objects.

The normal Magic Power Flick, magical power would burst on the soil like a water balloon.
But Wen Jiu’s didn’t.

His Yin Technique, when it hit a surface, directly erased it, and the spot where it landed would be
corroded by spreading Yin Qi.

It couldn’t be cleaned up.
It would continue to spread.
It would only disappear when Wen Jiu actively absorbed it.

"If I use Magic to fight enemies in the future, it would be even more terrifying." Wen Jiu couldn’t
help but feel secretly awed.

At the same time, it strengthened his resolve to rise higher.

If this Yin Technique were used outside as a Loose Cultivator or a Lone Ranger, it would surely be
attacked by so-called "righteous" cultivators.

After all, my Magic Power Flick can only burst.

Why does yours have a special corrosive spreading effect?
You heterodox Daoist!

You’re damned!

As for the fact that his body was getting colder, Wen Jiu didn’t care. Perhaps this was the burden of
practicing the heterodox Dao.



As long as he stayed at Deadman Peak, there would surely be others who have turned against each
other over things like this.

If he could climb to higher positions.

Heh heh.

Then it would be called special.

It would be called unique.

It would be called the success of heterodox Dao cultivation.
And not some damned heterodox Dao!

However.

The climb up might face some resistance.

Like Li Ye.

The next day.

As day broke.

Wen Jiu, as usual, arrived at the Corpse Remains Death Land.

He found Wang Nian had arrived even earlier than them this time, and the place was crowded with
disciples of the Night Patrol Department, along with Li Ye. In the sky above the Corpse Remains

Death Land, cultivators could occasionally be seen flying with Sword Flight, seeming to search for
something.

"Is it really as I guessed?"

A thought emerged unbidden.

Wen Jiu’s heart tightened.

All the patrollers were also very tense.
Some were at a loss.

After all, if something else were to happen and they got caught in the middle, with their position,
they wouldn’t benefit at all.

Time slowly passed.



Sunlight already bathed the surroundings of the Corpse Remains Death Land; on any other day,
they would have already started moving and burying corpses.

But today, they didn’t act until an hour later.

Only then did Wang Nian walk over to them, looking serious, a hint of displeasure, glancing more
than once at Wen Jiu.

"Last night, several more Night Patrol Department disciples died here. For the sake of everyone’s
safety, starting today, Night Patrol Department disciples and Steward Li Ye will manage this
Corpse Remains Death Land alongside me."

Upon hearing this.

The three, led by Fang Zheng, couldn’t hide their delight.

The corners of their mouths almost reached their cheeks.

The rest of the Corpse Buriers were worried, upon hearing more Night Patrol Department disciples
had died, it’s a serious matter.

Wen Jiu felt the same.

But his worries were more about Li Ye.

With Li Ye co-managing with Wang Nian.

Would the deals he painstakingly secured be taken away by Li Ye?
Or.

Would Li Ye deliberately make things difficult?

Though he didn’t know what Li Ye would do, Wen Jiu felt uneasy — no wonder Wang Nian looked
displeased and glanced at him twice before.

[Wishing all fellow Daoists a Happy New Year!

May everything go smoothly!

Apologies.

It’s really too noisy during the day on New Year’s Day, making it impossible to write.
Currently furiously typing...

The second Chapter will definitely be out by midnight.]
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Very soon.

After Wang Nian finished speaking, Li Ye also approached, his expression changing from previous
sternness, contrary to Wang Nian’s usual fierceness, "Everyone here will be part of my side peak in
the future. I'm just a steward in the Night Patrol Department, so I won’t put on airs... During my
tenure, if any of you have cultivation questions, feel free to seek me out."

As soon as he said this.
Many Corpse Buriers were overjoyed.
Because in the past, no one had ever spoken to them like this, nor treated them so warmly.

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel emotional — this guy is quite good at winning
people over.

Just with these words.
These hundreds of Corpse Buriers would likely be obedient to him, feeling sincere admiration.

Next, Li Ye spoke again, waving his hand to signal everyone to disperse, "You can work boldly and
confidently. With me and the Night Patrol Department around, you can be sure of your safety in the
Corpse Remains Death Land!"

The next moment.

Hundreds of Corpse Buriers bowed in salute.
"Thank you, Elder!"

"Thank you, Steward Li!"

Although Wang Nian was displeased, he remained silent.



Just as the Corpse Buriers were about to leave, Li Ye suddenly called out to Wen Jiu, "That kid from
the Wen family, come over here."

Seeing Wen Jiu being called out.

The corners of Fang Zheng and his two companions’ lips twitched with cold and smug expressions.
The other Corpse Buriers also wore expressions as if watching a show.

Wang Nian quickly stepped forward, "Li Ye, what do you intend to do?"

Li Ye’s face darkened, "Fellow Daoist Wang, this is a matter for my Night Patrol Department. Do
you really want to inquire?"

"Don’t go too far!"

Wang Nian’s brows furrowed with anger.

Seeing this.

Wen Jiu quickly spoke up to prevent conflict, "Brother Wang, it’s okay... I’ll be right back."
Hearing Wen Jiu’s words, Wang Nian refrained from saying more.

But the anger in his brows lingered for a long time.

Li Ye chuckled softly and left with his hands behind his back.

Wen Jiu immediately followed.

After walking ten yards, Li Ye did not turn around, but spoke with his back turned, "Kid, don’t take
part in the year-end examination. In ten years, I'll definitely arrange a position for you in the Night
Patrol Department... What do you think?"

Li Ye’s words were cold.

Hiding murderous intent.

It seemed like a question.

But to Wen Jiu, was this really a discussion?

"Whatever the elder says." Wen Jiu dared not refuse, fearing that Li Ye might strike directly.
He was merely a Corpse Burier.

While the other was a steward of the Night Patrol Department.

He could be killed with a single strike.



Li Ye wouldn’t need to bear any responsibility.

"You are wise," Li Ye nodded with satisfaction, and much of the coldness dissipated, then he
continued, "To be honest with you, Steward Xu won’t return within a year. Without his word, no
matter how strong your Heterodox Talent, it’s still heterodox... No one will select you as an
apprentice."

"I understand."

Wen Jiu nodded.

"In ten years, I'll keep my promise and you’ll join my Night Patrol Department," Li Ye turned,
looking pleased at Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu cupped his fists in gratitude.

"Thank you, Elder."

Li Ye smiled and turned to leave.

Wen Jiu stood there.

Without moving for a long time.

Ten years?

Heh.

Forcing himself to dispel the murderous intent in his heart, Wen Jiu turned and left quickly as well.

When he returned, he saw the smiles of Fang Zheng and his companions, full of ridicule.

After returning to the Corpse Remains Death Land.
Wen Jiu said nothing and busied himself with his tasks.

But what Wen Jiu did not expect was that Wang Nian, who always despised the Corpse Remains
Death Land, actually entered on his own initiative.

And found him.
"I heard everything!"
Wen Jiu could feel Wang Nian’s anger.

"Brother Wang, it’s fine... But I'm curious, why would he personally intervene to stop me from
participating in the examination?"



Wang Nian whispered, "Originally, it was a secret, not to be disclosed to you, but I really can’t
stand that bastard... Because this year, apprentices can directly become official disciples and
participate in the triennial newcomer examination. As long as one passes, they can enter the main
peak for cultivation and be taught by the Elders."

"I see."

Wen Jiu suddenly understood.

Passing the examination meant going to the main peak for cultivation.
Being taught by the Elders.

No wonder Li Ye personally intervened for Fang Zheng and his group.
Wang Nian spoke again, "You focus on cultivating first, I'll think of something for you."
"Thank you, Brother Wang."

Wen Jiu bowed in thanks.

If Wang Nian can think of a way.

That would be best.

If not,

then he must take action.

Li Ye.

Qi Cultivation Third Layer, huh.

In the blink of an eye, several more days passed.
The Night Patrol Department people in the Corpse Remains Death Land were still there.

Moreover, many from the Night Patrol Department delved deep into the Corpse Remains Death
Land, time and again, as if searching for something.

To be honest.
Wen Jiu worried the body would be discovered.

A male Cultivator’s body at Qi Cultivation Perfection and a damaged Tier One High-grade Spiritual
Artifact, he didn’t want to lose them.



But he was powerless now.

He could only pray.

Fortunately, after searching for a few days, they ceased looking.
Wen Jiu also breathed a big sigh of relief.

The next day, Wen Jiu began wandering the Corpse Remains Death Land with the Black Corpse,
seeking Yin Souls to make up for the lost experience these days. Thus, he began a blanket search
with his Divine Sense, not hesitating to venture deep.

Perhaps due to the time, in less than an hour, Wen Jiu found a fledgling Yin Soul in the crevices of a
pile of chaotic stones.

The Black Corpse hungrily lunged forward, easily devouring it. However, that was when a voice
emerged from the mist-like Yin Qi, a frail, elderly male Cultivator’s voice.

"Young friend..."

"Young friend..."

Wen Jiu’s heart tightened.

He couldn’t help but take a few steps back, standing behind the Black Corpse.

The source of the voice was unclear,

but the expansive Divine Sense revealed an extremely potent Yin Qi, several times more than the
cold Yin Qi around, ten times that of the fledgling Yin Soul just now—emitting an extremely
dangerous aura.

At this moment.

A kind, elderly Cultivator’s figure slowly floated out from the corpse gap, inquiring, "Young friend,
could you be the Corpse Burier from Deadman Peak?"

Wen Jiu was startled.

Yin Soul!

A true Yin Soul!

Even in daytime, its aura surpassed his, even bringing forth a long-missed chill.
It might rival a Second-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator.

Sensing Wen Jiu’s tension, the Yin Soul elder hurriedly spoke, "Fear not, young friend. I am Sikong
Ming, a Night Patrol Steward from Thousand Leaves Peak, who perished here months ago. After



enduring many hardships, I managed to leave behind a Yin Soul... Could you convey a message back
to Thousand Leaves Peak, and summon the people from the Night Patrol Department? I shall
reward you handsomely!"

"How handsome?"
Wen Jiu asked.

The Yin Soul elder urgently replied, "I can have my old friend accept you as a disciple, thus you
could directly become a disciple of Deadman Peak, sparing you the toilsome work of a Corpse
Burier... If you have other requests, feel free to voice them!"

"Alright!"

Wen Jiu showed a hint of joy.

"Senior, please wait, I'll fetch people immediately."

Saying so,

Wen Jiu turned away.

In the instant Wen Jiu turned, the Yin Soul elder lunged at him like a hungry tiger, his gentle and
kind demeanor vanished, replaced by sheer ferocity!

The surging Yin Qi crashed over like a tidal wave, and instantly disappeared from the spot,
reaching behind Wen Jiu in the blink of an eye.

So fast.

It was shocking.
"Boy, die!"

The words fell.

As the Yin Soul elder pounced at Wen Jiu, the Black Corpse stood in his way, biting into the elder,
blood light flashing on its body, clamping him tightly with its arms, rendering his struggles futile.

Wen Jiu recoiled ten steps.
After turning, he coldly watched the elder being devoured by the Black Corpse.

The Yin Soul elder quickly pleaded for mercy, offering to teach Wen Jiu all his life knowledge, yet
Wen Jiu didn’t blink.

Only after the Black Corpse completely devoured him did Wen Jiu move, releasing a sigh, "Luckily,
it’s daytime, and the Black Corpse’s Blood Transformation Body is at the Second Layer... I didn’t
expect to encounter a Yin Soul comparable to Qi Cultivation Second Layer."



If it were night,
it might really be tough to handle.
Even with the Black Corpse having a Double Blood Body.

"Devouring such a mighty Yin Soul, I wonder how much experience and necrotic energy can be
gained."

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but anticipate the evening’s settlement.
Soon.

Midnight descended.

The daily settlement began.

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (1/1000)]

[Today’s Settlement!]

[Chanted the Corpse Nourishing Spell for one hour, Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Spell experience
+10.]

[Buried corpses in the Land of Death for three hours, sought Yin Souls for three hours,
continuously absorbing corpse energy, necrotic energy, panel experience +1, corpse energy +6,
necrotic energy +6]

[Nourished corpses in the Corpse Nourishing Land for twelve hours using Yin Qi, with plenty of
Cultivator’s blood, devoured a Tier One Lower-class Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator, panel experience +1,
dead body mutation experience +18, +40, Corpse Nurturer experience +1, Blood Transformation

Body experience +12, necrotic energy +200, Black Corpse acquired lower-tier Yin Soul Ghost
Cultivator’s ghost magic: Three Rivers Ghost Concealment.]

[Used two bowls of inferior Spirit Rice, one jin of Non-tiered Demon Beast Flesh, refined body for
two hours with Earthly Evil Yin Qi, Body Refining experience +20]

[PS: Daily panel upgrade, from tomorrow, all gained experience will double!]
[See you tomorrow!

Seek monthly votes.

Seek follow-through!

Thank you, fellow Daoists!]
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Panel upgrade!
Starting tomorrow, all experience gained is doubled!

With daily settlements of double experience, won’t my progress in this unconventional path
skyrocket once more?

Currently, without using Corpse Nourishing Spell to cultivate Black Corpse, only supplemented by
Corpse Nourishing Pearl, Black Corpse gains 18 experience points daily. In these ten days,
combined with capturing Yin Souls, Black Corpse’s experience points have reached 250/500.

The remaining 250 points of experience would normally take about thirteen more days, but what if
the experience points are doubled.

No more than seven days!
No more than seven days, and the Black Corpse can reach Middle Realm from its initial stage.

Even if it reaches Middle Realm, supplemented by Blood Transformation Body Second Layer, it
won’t fear encountering Yin Soul Ghost Cultivators at night.

Take today’s catch for instance.
At the peak of night, Black Corpse can easily be subdued.

Moreover, under double experience, Blood Transformation Body can quickly advance, currently the
Blood Transformation Body experience is 120/1000.

If I want to step into the Third Layer without using Cultivator Essence Blood, it would still take
about seventy-three days.

Once the double experience is gained, then only about thirty-six days will be needed!
Thirty-six days.

Blood Transformation Body steps into Third Layer!

Wen Jiu thinks about it and feels terrified.

Considering the effectiveness of dealing with Yin Souls at the moment, Blood Transformation Body
Second Layer can definitely break ordinary Yin Souls comparable to Qi Cultivation Second Layer,



once it steps into the Third Layer, even ghost cultivators comparable to Qi Cultivation Third Layer
might be powerless.

On a larger scale.

Qi Cultivation Third Layer cultivators, like Li Ye, Wang Nian, will probably be unable to cause any
real harm.

Of course.
Provided no specific techniques and talismans are used against corpses.

Although currently unaware if these techniques or talismans would restrain the Black Corpse’s
Blood Transformation Body, Wen Jiu assumes they would.

In this way.

He won’t be reckless.
Won’t underestimate.
Cultivation.

Requires caution.
Unconventional path.

Requires even more caution!

Wen Jiu’s gaze immediately falls on the personal panel, and there appears a new skill in the Black
Corpse skills section.

[Black Corpse Skills: Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (120/1000) + Ghost Skill: Three
Rivers Ghost Concealment Beginner (0/100) +]

Followed by the introduction.
[Three Rivers Ghost Concealment-Ghost Skill]

[This corpse and ghost are different, the two methods are not compatible, but the transformed
Black Corpse is not a typical Black Corpse, so it can transform corpse aura and Yin aura into ghost
aura, thus perform ghost skills. Three Rivers Ghost Concealment is divided into three layers,
reaching the third layer allows long-term concealment of the corpse body in darkness and daylight,
masking its breath, altering its aura, silencing its sound, ordinary cultivators cannot detect,
hidden-breaking techniques and talismans cannot break.]

"Ghost skill!"



Wen Jiu stares at the information panel, lost in thought.
He truly didn’t expect, after devouring the Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator, to receive such a surprise.

It seems his daytime strategy of seeking Yin Souls while feigning weakness was spot on, otherwise
it would have easily escaped.

Following that.

Wen Jiu looks at the "+" sign behind.

It can still be enhanced.

Wen Jiu immediately clicks.

Corpse aura -1

[Corpse Aura surplus: 119]

"Fortunately, I’ve cultivated the habit of saving up."

Wen Jiu immediately fills up the beginner experience of one hundred points.
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment instantly steps into the First Layer.

[Black Corpse Skills: Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (120/1000) + Ghost Skill: Three
Rivers Ghost Concealment First Layer (0/500) +]

The next day.

Wen Jiu eagerly goes deeper into the Corpse Remains Death Land with Black Corpse to test the
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment.

When Wen Jiu’s thoughts move, the surging corpse aura instantly transforms into a sinister black
ghost aura, bringing Black Corpse into invisibility.

Even at close range.

If not for Spirit Communication.

Wen Jiu couldn’t sense its presence either, even Divine Sense sweeps over, detecting nothing.
Quite absurd.

The most fearsome part is, after Black Corpse uses ghost skills, its entire corpse aura actually turns
into ghost aura.



Wrapping around completely.
Can’t see the figure.
It’s as if standing in front isn’t a zombie, but a true Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator.

"Perhaps, this move might be immensely useful at critical times." Wen Jiu firmly decides that this
move must not be revealed.

Following that.

Wen Jiu tries the duration of Three Rivers Ghost Concealment.
Not surprisingly.

The time isn’t long.

Only a sparse fifty breaths.

But it’s enough.

At dusk.

The sky turns red.

Distant mountains echo with the cries of cranes and the roars of exotic beasts.

Above the clouds overhead, cultivators pass by, sword in hand or on boat.

Viewed alone, this is the fairyland everyone dreams of, the place everyone longs for to cultivate.

On muddy roads, Wen Ya carries a large sea bowl, cautiously and expectantly walking towards
Wen Jiu’s residence.

Passing wooden houses one after another.
Through paths one by one.

It was at this time, Fang Zheng and two others, walking home, passed by Wen Ya. After a few
steps, they stopped. The three exchanged glances, recognizing her as Wen Jiu’s sister.

"The opportunity has arrived."
Fang Zheng speaks.

The other two nod.



Proceeded towards Wen Ya.

"Sister Wenya?"

Fang Zheng calls to halt Wen Ya.

Wen Ya pauses, glances back at Fang Zheng, sees him approaching, instinctively steps back.

"It’s really you, Sister Wenya... Fellow Daoist Wen often tells us he has a great sister who brings
him food daily, didn’t expect we would meet her." Fang Zheng stands half a foot away, smiling
brightly.

Not too close.

But not too far.

Instantly reduces Wen Ya’s wariness significantly.
"No, no." Wen Ya replies with a smile.

But before continuing, Fang Zheng’s face hardens and he speaks: "Since you’re Fellow Daoist Wen’s
actual sister, there’s something I don’t know if I should say... It’s about Fellow Daoist Wen."

"Speak!" As soon as she hears about her brother, Wen Ya eagerly asks.

Fang Zheng exchanges glances with the other two, continues in a lowered voice: "Fellow Daoist
Wen ignored our advice back then, insisted on choosing an unconventional path... I heard recently,
Steward Xu highly dislikes unconventional paths because his father was killed by one!"

HAh! AL
Wen Ya’s face changes drastically.
Suddenly recalls Mrs. Xu’s expression of utter disgust when mentioning unconventional paths.

Fang Zheng shakes his head helplessly, continues: "However, I heard Ju Yitang seems quite
interested in Fellow Daoist Wen, but Fellow Daoist Wen doesn’t want to join... really don’t know
what he’s thinking. Ju Yitang was founded by the Night Patrol Department’s steward, with backing
from a steward, joining them means having a solid support."

Wen Ya’s face changes again, "That kid..."

But before saying more, suspicion arises.

Why are they telling me this?

"T’ll talk to him." Wen Ya deflects, intending to leave.

Fang Zheng quickly stops her, continues: "Sister Wenya, actually I have a suggestion."



"What suggestion?"
Wen Ya hesitant to approach.
Involuntarily steps back two steps.

"That is for you to join Ju Yitang, I refuse to believe, once you join, Fellow Daoist Wen will still
refuse."

Fang Zheng finishes.

Smirks silently.

Just waiting for Wen Ya to nod.

"I can’t, 'm merely a servant..."

Wen Ya shakes her head quickly.

Fang Zheng insists: "Sister Wenya, I can make it happen."

"This..." Wen Ya is puzzled but dares not leave forcefully, as she’s ultimately just a servant.
The trio exudes an uncommon bearing, clearly of notable origin.

Fang Zheng, seeing this, no longer insists, smiles: "It’s fine, Sister Wenya, take your time
considering... but don’t tell Fellow Daoist Wen, he would definitely stop you if he knew."

"Okay."

Wen Ya nods.

After dismissing Fang Zheng with a few casual words, she quickly leaves.
Once Wen Ya leaves.

Fang Zheng and the other two exchange looks.

One of them seems concerned, quickly asks, "Brother Fang, I feel she doesn’t believe us, probably
will relay this immediately."

"Believe or not, say or not, it doesn’t matter, Ju Yitang and Steward Xu have enmity, once I spread
news of Wen Ya’s contact with Ju Yitang, the Xu family will most likely be enraged... do you think
as a servant she can still hold onto being a concubine? This way, Wen Jiu will be hopelessly
cornered, entirely under our control!"

Fang Zheng laughs cunningly.

Recruit Wen Jiu?



No!

Now I just want to drive Wen Jiu to desperation.
Unconventional path.

Qi Cultivation First Layer?

You refuse to join.

I wouldn’t want to accept you anyway!
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Chapter 18: Midnight Restlessness

Wooden House.

Wen Jiu lifted the lotus leaf from the sea bowl as usual and started to eat.

But as he ate, Wen Jiu couldn’t shake the feeling that his sister Wen Ya seemed distracted today.
"Sis, how are things at the Xu Family?"

The words fell.

No response was received.

It wasn’t until Wen Jiu called out again that Wen Ya seemed to awaken from a dream, "Ah... what
did you say?"

Seeing this reaction, Wen Jiu put down his chopsticks and pursued, "Sis, are you being bullied at
the Xu Family?"



"No, no," Wen Ya quickly shook her head, returning a smile, yet thinking about the matter from
earlier and only felt more perplexed the more she thought. Those three might not only be
unfriendly to my brother but may also harbor a grudge.

"Sis, if you don’t tell me... then I won’t eat." Wen Jiu firmly stated.

Just as Wen Ya hesitated whether to speak, Wen Jiu asked cautiously while gazing into Wen Ya’s
eyes, "Sis, if it’s not the Xu Family, is it someone else? People from the Night Patrol Department?
Or the Corpse Burier?"

Upon asking slowly.
Wen Jiu got the answer he sought.

Because as soon as the words Night Patrol Department and Corpse Burier were spoken slowly, Wen
Ya clearly had a brief flash of surprise in her expression.

Hardly noticeable.
Vanished in a moment.
But he caught it.

"Mm-hmm." Seeing that her brother had keenly sensed it, Wen Ya quickly nodded, having found an
answer herself.

It seems.
Those three have no good intentions.
Nor are they good people.

Wen Ya immediately revealed every concern about the incident outside and the purpose of those
three’s actions.

Wen Jiu suddenly realized.

A chill ran through his heart.

They even dared to target his sister.

Courting death!

"Sis, don’t worry, I’ll take care of it," Wen Jiu reassured the faintly anxious Wen Ya.

"Don’t act impulsively."



Wen Ya reminded.
Wen Jiu nodded.
Impulsive?

Of course not.

But if some troubles are not resolved, they’ll always be troublesome.

The next morning.
Wen Jiu came to the Corpse Remains Death Land.

He intended to act unaware, pretending not to know anything, and wait for a chance to act;
however, as soon as he arrived at the Corpse Remains Death Land, he was surrounded by people
who greeted him courteously, as if nothing had happened in recent days.

Just as Wen Jiu was about to inquire further, Wang Nian arrived and hurriedly called Wen Jiu
aside.

"Kid... why don’t you listen to advice and still want to join Ju Yitang?"
Wen Jiu was confused, "Brother Wang, when did I say I wanted to join Ju Yitang?"

Wang Nian’s face darkened, "Isn’t it being rumored outside that your sister is preparing to join Ju
Yitang? Steward Xu has a grudge against Ju Yitang; if this word reaches the Xu Family, your
sister’s situation might..."

"Absolutely no such thing."
Wen Jiu’s face darkened.
But he didn’t immediately turn to look at Fang Zheng and the others.

It seems these three are trying to push him to a dead end. If this news reaches the Xu Family, who
knows what Xu Family people will think.

But certainly wouldn’t escape some sort of punishment.

Upon hearing Wen Jiu’s words, Wang Nian also gradually realized, "Seems like Ju Yitang people are
doing this intentionally... you should be careful. I've already contacted an elder and plan to visit
him in a few days; if he can speak on your behalf, even if you’re cultivating in the Heterodox Dao,
you can become an Apprentice Disciple. Regarding your sister’s matter, I will help you explain to
Mrs. Xu."

"Thank you, Brother Wang."



Wen Jiu didn’t ask more questions.
But was extremely grateful.

This favor.

Will truly be repaid.

"Go on."

Wang Nian was about to leave.

Wen Jiu promptly spoke up, "Brother Wang, could you lend me some silver to buy twenty or thirty
pounds of Demon Beast Flesh?"

After all, he’s already indebted.
Might as well owe a bit more.
Quickly enhance his Body Refining strength.

Then repay after becoming a Disciple of Deadman Peak.

Midnight.
Wen Jiu tossed and turned, unable to sleep.
Within he felt an unrelenting frustration.

"Can’t sleep, absolutely can’t sleep!" Wen Jiu immediately got up, stepping into the night, heading
straight for the Corpse Remains Death Land.

Moments later.

One man and one corpse.

Disappeared into the darkness.

Like specters rushing toward the wooden house.

But they didn’t return home.

Instead heading to the other side of the wooden house area, near the market side.

Fang Zheng and the others reside there!



He moved swiftly like the wind, even passing a Corpse Burier out at midnight without the latter
sensing any anomaly.

Soon.
Wen Jiu saw the house of Fang Zheng and the others.

Unlike a typical wooden residence of Corpse Buriers, they lived in a small courtyard with blue tiles
and red doors.

Though not large, it was complete with all necessities.
Standing beneath the wall, Wen Jiu could hear Fang Zheng and the others practicing, using the
invisibility effect of the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, Wen Jiu looked up to see them sitting in

the courtyard discussing the Cultivation Technique under a lamp.

"I am slowly absorbing qi, and it takes all night to get just a thread of Spiritual Qi into the Dantian,
how are you two doing?"

"About the same; though I’'m slightly better, it’s not much... I fear it will take a year to reach Qi
Cultivation First Layer. Thinking back, Wen Jiu, that bastard, truly has an alarmingly good

Heterodox Talent, reaching Qi Cultivation First Layer in a month."

"Quick as he may be, cultivating in the Heterodox Dao means dying fast too... but his sister does
have quite the figure; if only one could savor it... hahaha!"

Hearing this sentence.

Wen Jiu felt a surge of murderous intent.

Brat!

You truly court death!

Wen Jiu immediately glanced at the Black Corpse, and a moment later, the Black Corpse revealed
itself, gathering dark ghostly qi and charging into the courtyard. Killing three ordinary people, the

Black Corpse found it exceedingly easy.

Yet just as the Black Corpse charged into the courtyard, a Yellow Talisman hanging under the eaves
suddenly shone with golden light.

Boom——
A burst of golden light descended.

Striking the Black Corpse.



The three were startled.

"Ghost!"

Fang Zheng hurriedly retreated.

The other two followed suit, shouting, "Brother Li, Brother Li!"
The words fell.

A sudden opening of a door beside the courtyard’s Good House revealed a Night Patrol Department
disciple of Qi Cultivation First Layer quickly rushing out.

But as he appeared, the Black Corpse had already swept away one with ghostly qi, while the other
was trampled into a dwarf by the Black Corpse’s leap. Fang Zheng tried to escape, but abundant
ghostly qi surged towards him.

Ah——

Accompanied by tortured, anguished screams, Fang Zheng was drained dry by black ghostly qi,
becoming a shriveled corpse.

The three.
Died dreadful deaths.

Seeing the dire situation, the Night Patrol Department disciple of Qi Cultivation First Layer
attempted to flee, but Wen Jiu wouldn’t let him escape easily.

The Black Corpse surged forward.

Using Blood Transformation Body to block a spell and then employing Black Tiger Heart Stealer to
thrust through his heart.

After completing all this.

Wen Jiu dared not touch the bodies, quickly leaving under the cover of Three Rivers Ghost
Concealment.

The Black Corpse returned to Corpse Remains Death Land.
He went home.

One man and one corpse.

Swiftly vanished into the night.

Leaving only four bodies behind.



Along with abundant ghostly qi.
Moments later.

Households lit candles and lamps.
Rushing towards Fang Zheng’s house.

Night Patrol Department disciples quickly arrived, pale-faced at seeing the four’s dead condition
and residual concentrated ghostly qi around, for appearance of Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator near Side
Peak Market wasn’t a small matter.

Meanwhile.
Wen Jiu lay in bed, unable to calm down.
Truth be told.

If Fang Zheng and the others hadn’t extended their dark hand toward his sister, he really wouldn’t
have wanted to resolve the three so quickly.

Because Three Rivers Ghost Concealment could disguise the Black Corpse as a ghost cultivator, but
their deaths would certainly invite Li Ye’s investigation.

Regardless.

He would surely be investigated.
Yet Wen Jiu had no regrets.
After all, the trouble remains.

It will always be troublesome.

Besides, since the three had started spreading rumors, delaying resolution might lead to
unforeseen trouble.

"Sleep, just sleep."

"Tomorrow will surely be lively."
The words fell.

Wen Jiu drifted into a deep sleep.
Troubles resolved.

Sleep soundly.



[Seeking monthly votes.
Recommendation votes.
See you tomorrow, fellow Daoists.

Oh, and Happy New Year to all!]

Corpse Burier: I Can Nourish Corpse -
Chapter 19: Brothers Are as Close as Limbs|[
1,675 words ]

Chapter 19: Chapter 19: Brothers Are as Close as Limbs
But in the middle of sleeping.

Suddenly, there was a loud knocking at the door.

No.

To be accurate, it was more of a pounding.

"Stop sleeping, hurry and come out!"

Wen Jiu was abruptly awakened.

His heart tightened.

But when the room next door was also "pounded" open, Wen Jiu breathed a sigh of relief.
Soon.

Numerous corpse buriers were gathered together.

Apprentices from the Night Patrol Department asked questions one by one, including Wen Jiu. The
questions were rather simple.

Did you hear anything unusual at night?
See any strangers?

As for suspicion.



No one suspected them.
A group of corpse buriers who had just begun cultivating, it was already difficult to kill Fang Zheng
and others, let alone a Night Patrol Department apprentice at the Qi Cultivation First Layer.

Moreover, according to the on-site investigation, the killer was either a Yin Soul that had become a
ghost cultivator or just a ghost cultivator.

None of the corpse buriers fit the profile.

Therefore, after a simple few questions, everyone was released. However, after such a disturbance,
most people could no longer sleep.

They gathered together, speculating about what had really happened.

Wen Jiu simply returned to his room to sleep.

He slept through the entire night.

Until morning, when his sister Wen Ya came to deliver food, Wen Jiu finally got up.
While eating, Wen Jiu’s mind wandered.

It seems, as he predicted, because the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment is a ghost technique, no one
suspected him.

The only one who might suspect him.
Is probably Li Ye!

Wen Ya spoke with a worried look, "When I just arrived, I heard that someone died here, even an
apprentice from the Night Patrol Department!"

"Sis, it’s fine. After this incident, the Night Patrol Department will definitely strengthen their
patrols, nothing will happen again."

Wen Jiu offered a word of comfort.

He couldn’t help but take another look at his sister Wen Ya.
Sigh.

Before he knew it.

He had truly started seeing her as his biological sister.

The first time he killed, a part of the reason was because of her.



Perhaps, it’s because they were together day and night, or perhaps because of how good she
treated him with all her heart.

Being alone in a strange place, having such a sister as company, isn’t bad at all.

Arriving at the Corpse Remains Death Land.

Everyone started discussing, and upon seeing that Fang Zheng and the others hadn’t shown up, it
was confirmed they were the ones who met with a mishap.

Wang Nian surprisingly arrived early, his face full of joy, looking even happier than Wen Jiu who
had secretly dealt with the three of them.

"Wen, you sure have good luck. Today when I went to buy meat, I coincidentally came across a
Demon Slayer selling a non-grade Flower Dragon, which is a great supplement, increasing power
for body refining and restoring the spirit!"

"I bought thirty pounds for you, remember to come to me after we’re done... I'm afraid I might
forget about it if I get too absorbed in cultivating."

Wen Jiu thanked, "Thank you, Brother Wang."
With Fang Zheng and the others dead.
Wen Jiu didn’t bother keeping up pretenses in front of others anymore.

Wang Nian chuckled, "With those three gone, there’s no one left to obstruct your path... now who
can compete with you?"

Wen Jiu nodded with a smile.

He didn’t reply.

Because Wang Nian’s words reminded him.
No one to compete.

It’s a good thing.

But also not a good thing.

Can Li Ye let him have his way?

Probably not.

Soon.



The group that originally surrounded Fang Zheng started aligning themselves with Wen Jiu.
Skillfully manning the ship.

Many immediately wanted to pledge loyalty, but Wen Jiu paid them no mind, and began pulling the
cart towards the Corpse Remains Death Land. Some even tried to help, but were scared off by a
shouted rebuke from Wang Nian.

After entering the Corpse Remains Death Land.

Wen Jiu didn’t hurry to move the corpses, but instead found a Black Corpse in the burial area, and
began searching for a Yin Soul with it.

Last night, while lost in thought, an idea came to him.

The ghost technique was obtained through the Black Corpse devouring a Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator,
so if he continued devouring other Yin Souls, could he acquire more ghost techniques?

The techniques were incompatible.

Ghost technique.

Corpse technique.

The rules between the two are mutually exclusive.

Integration or compatibility is fundamentally impossible to a certain extent, which is why no one
has come to him.

If he could acquire some ghost methods to cultivate the Black Corpse, as long as he doesn’t expose
the ghost methods on the Black Corpse.

No one would think of this.
Kill with the Black Corpse, and he could retreat unscathed.
No one would suspect him.

Trying to survive in a sect is different from being a loose cultivator. Loose cultivators are like
rootless duckweed; if they kill someone and get into trouble, they can just run.

But surviving in a sect means you can’t run; once you run, it becomes no different from being a
loose cultivator.

So the ghost methods of the Black Corpse are crucial.
With anticipation, Wen Jiu began searching for Yin Souls in the Corpse Remains Death Land. After

searching for a couple of hours with no results, he suddenly heard ghostly cries and fierce winds
when he reached a small valley.



If it were ordinary people, they’d be scared out of their wits.

But Wen Jiu was delighted.

He charged in with the Black Corpse!

Afraid of missing out, he rushed in so the Yin Soul wouldn’t escape.

Sure enough.

As soon as Wen Jiu charged in, the ghostly cries faded, and the fierce winds dissipated.

A Yin Soul suddenly burst out from the forest, fleeing into the valley. The Black Corpse saw this
and leaped with a thick aura of corpse energy chasing after it. Within moments, it caught up with
the genuine Yin Soul.

However, today’s Yin Soul wasn’t as strong as that old cultivator from last time.
It was merely comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer.

After the Black Corpse swallowed it in one gulp, it felt tasteless and began searching frantically
throughout the valley.

However.
No more findings.

As evening drew near, Wen Jiu reburied the Black Corpse and reluctantly walked out from the
Corpse Remains Death Land.

But as soon as he emerged.

He saw people from the Night Patrol Department gathering outside and questioning one after
another.

Wen Jiu immediately spotted Li Ye.

Li Ye also saw him instantly, his cold eyes focused instantly, and he ordered a nearby Night Patrol
Department disciple, "Bring him over!"

"Senior, what’s the matter?"

Wen Jiu walked forward in confusion.

If Li Ye had evidence, he’d be welcomed with a blade.
Not a cold glance.

So Wen Jiu had nothing to fear.



As Wen Jiu approached, Li Ye spoke to the other two Night Patrol Department stewards beside him,
"Everyone, this is Wen Jiu, who cultivates the Heterodox Dao and doesn’t get along with Fang
Zheng and the others!"

Implying.
Clearly.
He wanted to point the blame at Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu feigned panic and said, "Senior, although I don’t get along with Fang Zheng and the others,
even if I were given ten times the courage, I wouldn’t dare to kill... Moreover, even though I’ve
entered Qi Cultivation First Layer, I’ve never practiced magic."

"But why did the culprit target Fang Zheng and the others, kill all three, and then flee? How do you
explain this? And with these three dead, you’d surely be chosen as an apprentice as the biggest
beneficiary! If not you, then who?" Li Ye coldly glared again, displaying overwhelming murderous
intent aiming at Wen Jiu, seemingly trying to shatter Wen Jiu’s psychological defenses.

Wen Jiu laughed coldly inside.
Playing this game?

Trying to catch me slipping?
No way.

"Senior, even though I cultivate the Heterodox Dao, my parents taught us before they sacrificed
themselves for Side Peak... Fellow disciples are like brothers, brothers are like limbs..." Wen Jiu
spoke in panic and cast a fearful glance at the other two Night Patrol Department stewards.

Just as Li Ye was angrily about to speak again, Wang Nian seized the chance and interrupted,
"Fellow Daoist Li, I advise you not to go too far. The killer of Fang Zheng and the others, including
Night Patrol Department disciples, is either a Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator or a Ghost Cultivator. Wen
Jiu cultivates the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique and his creations are zombies... Besides,
Wen Jiu can reach Qi Cultivation First Layer in one month; within a year, he might reach Qi
Cultivation Second Layer. Although it’s the Heterodox Dao, with such talent, there’s no need to kill
those three who only play backstage tricks!"

Upon hearing this.

Li Ye was furious, his eyes glaring at Wang Nian. However, before Li Ye could act, the two Night
Patrol Department stewards beside him spoke up.

"Fellow Daoist Li, we know you’re eager to find the culprit, but if you’re using this as a personal
vendetta, don’t blame us for reporting truthfully to the steward."

"Fellow disciples are brothers, brothers are limbs, that’s quite accurate. Fellow Daoist Li, enough is
enough."



As their words fell.

They were about to lead the others away.

As for further questioning, they were too lazy to continue.
Thinking staying any longer would be a waste of time.

Reluctantly, Li Ye could only suppress his anger, but before leaving, he shot a murderous glance at
Wen Jiu.

Clearly, he didn’t intend to let Wen Jiu off.

Wen Jiu also stared at those killing eyes.

Making a determined decision inside.

Li Ye.

You must die!
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After the Night Patrol Department left.
The corpse buriers felt relieved.

Although the matter was unrelated to them, facing so many inquiries from Night Patrol
Department disciples had, in a way, exerted considerable pressure.



After all, they were merely the lowest-ranking corpse buriers; if wrongly accused or forced to
confess, it would be a dead end.

"Everyone, disperse."
Wang Nian spoke.
The crowd felt relief and gradually dispersed.

Afterward, Wang Nian patted Wen Jiu on the shoulder, "Wen, don’t worry... You think he’s the only
one who can play dirty? I have connections too. Steward Wang Qing, in charge of the Alchemy
Room on the side peak, is my second uncle! Push me, and I'll cut off next month’s elixir pill supply,
then we’ll see who’s tougher."

Upon hearing this.

Wen Jiu was stunned.

Good heavens.

Turns out he’s also a third-generation cultivator.
Usually, you wouldn’t see it.

"Thanks, Brother Wang," Wen Jiu thanked again, meanwhile solidifying his intention to cling
tightly to Wang Nian’s support.

Though not deeply involved in the world, Wen Ping knew that cultivation encompassed many arts:
talisman masters, artifact refiners, and alchemy masters, among others.

In fact, corpse nurturing technique was also included among the various arts.
But it was classified as a heterodox Dao.

Thus, corpse nurturing technique held a very low status among the various arts, while artifact
refiners and alchemy masters were different.

Both were necessary for cultivators, unless you wished to fall tomorrow, otherwise, you’d never
bypass an alchemy master.

Wang Nian’s second uncle was a steward in the Alchemy Room, presumably holding a high
position; if one wished to climb higher from a heterodox identity, borrowing a bit of this influence
might truly be necessary.

If he could help advocate, Wen Jiu’s apprentice status would be stable.
It seems, one has to show a bit more.

Otherwise, he wouldn’t catch an alchemy master’s eye.



Especially when his identity was of a heterodox Dao.

"Alright, go back and take this Signal Talisman... If Li Ye bothers you again, crush it immediately,
and I'll be able to sense your location." Wang Nian took a cloth bag containing thirty pounds of
demon beast flesh from his storage pouch and also retrieved a talisman.

"Thank you, Brother Wang."

Wen Jiu clasped his fists in salutation.

Then carefully stored the talisman away.

In the blink of an eye, several days passed.

The Night Patrol Department continued investigating the deaths of Fang Zheng and the other two,
and started collecting clues about ghost cultivators in the side peak.

It’s highly probable that Yin Soul Ghost Cultivators dared not approach within five miles of the side
peak, due to the many cultivators present and the dominance of yin over yang. Ordinary Yin Souls
wouldn’t be here to hunt; they were more likely to head to the Mortal Land.

Thus, the Night Patrol Department judged that the one who killed Fang Zheng and the Night Patrol
Department disciples was most likely a ghost cultivator.

However.
They failed to gather any leads.
Even with a bounty, it was useless.

Meanwhile, in a Hua Mansion within the Trading Market at the side peak, Li Ye was listening to the
report from his subordinates.

His face grew increasingly angry as he listened.
"Alright, get out!"

After sending his subordinates away, Li Ye slammed his palm onto the stone table beside him,
shattering it and startling the slim and beautiful madam next to him.

But soon the beautiful madam hurriedly approached, gently caressing Li Ye’s chest with her
delicate and slender hands.

"Husband... Don’t, don’t harm your body with anger; it’s not worth it. My brother, perhaps it’s
destiny beyond his reach..."



Li Ye glanced at the fair skin of the beautiful madam’s chest, his expression relaxing somewhat, yet
still somewhat unhappy, "Who on earth? Someone happened to ruin my plan, letting Wen Jiu, who
practices a heterodox Dao, benefit for nothing."

He couldn’t fathom.

Truly couldn’t fathom.

Why was it so coincidental!

Could it really be that his brother-in-law was simply destined to lack fate?
No.

He didn’t believe it.

He must continue investigating Wen Jiu!

"No way, I can’t let that guy benefit for nothing, I have to visit my mentor; if he opposes, Wen Jiu
can’t enter the side peak... the heterodox Dao, even my mentor dislikes it!"

With that.
Li Ye grasped the hands of the beautiful madam.

A sinister smile gradually spread across his face; once Wen Jiu is pressured, he can arrange for his
own people again.

Xu Family.
News that Wen Ya had ties with Ju Yitang had already reached the mansion.

In the evening, as Wen Ya returned from delivering food, several beautiful women from the
mansion approached; their figures were indeed appealing, yet the ridicule and schadenfreude on
their faces were utterly unattractive, causing disgust at the sight.

But no one dared show it.

Because these three were the concubines of Steward Xu.
In the Xu Mansion.

They were like gods.

The three blocked Wen Ya’s path.

Faces of the surrounding servants changed in worry.



Sure enough, one beautiful woman blocked Wen Ya and sneered, "Xiaoya, as a maid wishing to
ascend and become a phoenix, at least open your eyes a bit wider. Our Xu Family has a blood feud
with Ju Yitang... yet you dare to contact Ju Yitang; if the matron knows, she’ll be furious!"

The other women followed with a cold, malicious smirk.

Wen Ya’s expression wavered slightly, but she dared not retort against the trio’s ridicule, as the
disparity in status was evident.

She also felt it wasn’t worth responding.

Her only wish now was to quickly go find the matron and explain.
It’s too late.

The consequences could be unimaginable.

However, when Wen Ya wanted to leave, she was stopped by someone, "No need to go, the old lady
doesn’t want to hear your explanation right now."

But, at this moment.

Mrs. Xu’s cheerful voice sent off guests from the nearby corridor, "Fellow Daoist Wang, do visit
often."

Wang Nian clasped his hands, "Certainly, certainly."

"Today’s matter was a great help from Fellow Daoist Wang. Without your personal explanation, I
might have wrongly blamed that girl Xiaoya."

"Even without me, you’d have found out on your own." Wang Nian clasped his hands again and
then took his leave from Mrs. Xu.

Once Wang Nian left.

Mrs. Xu’s expression turned solemn, her gaze fell on Wen Ya not far away, with a sliver of surprise
in her eyes.

She had thought Wen Ya was alone and unsupported on Deadman Peak.
Unexpectedly, Wang Nian personally came to speak on her behalf today.
Who is Wang Nian?

He’s the grandnephew of Alchemy Room’s Master Wang.

"Xiaoya, come over... I’ve brewed some entry-grade Xue Lan, nourishing for yin and beautifying,
come keep me company for a drink."



With those words.
Several of the beautiful women had their expressions tighten.
Wen Ya also looked startled, with some amazement.

What is going on?

Corpse Remains Death Land.
Wen Jiu was refining his body while awaiting the daily settlement.
Because after today’s reward distribution, the Black Corpse could enter the Middle Realm.

He wondered if he could acquire a ghost technique, as he found a Yin Soul equivalent to Qi
Cultivation Second Layer during the day. The previous Yin Soul hadn’t empowered the Black Corpse
with new ghost techniques.

If this one still doesn’t work.

Then it would prove the Black Corpse can’t acquire ghost techniques from Yin Souls, but only from
Ghost Cultivators or Yin Soul Ghost Cultivators.

Soon enough.

Midnight arrived.

The daily settlement began.

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (21/1000)]
[Today’s Settlement!]

[Chanted the Corpse Nourishing Spell for two hours, Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Spell experience
+20.]

[Buried corpses in the Land of Death for three hours, sought Yin Souls for three hours, constantly
inhaled corpse gas and death energy, panel experience +1, corpse gas +12, death energy +12]

[Nourished corpses in the Corpse Nourishing Land for twelve hours with yin energy and ample
cultivator blood, devoured a Tier One Lower-class Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator, panel experience +1,
corpse transformation experience +36, +60, Corpse Nurturer experience +2, Blood Transformation
Body experience +24, death energy +300.]

[Used two bowls of inferior spirit rice, two pounds of non-tiered demon beast flesh, refined the
body with earthly evil yin qi for two hours, body refining experience +40]



"Did not acquire a ghost technique."

"Seems my judgment was correct."

However.

The amount of death energy acquired was considerable.
After settlement doubling, it amounted to a full 300 points.
Truly considerable.

Wen Jiu immediately glanced at the death energy balance.

death energy points plus the 100 death energy from the Yin Soul last time, totaling four hundred,
along with daily gains from the past few days.

The remaining death energy was beyond Wen Jiu’s expectations.

[Death Energy Balance: 956]

He also glanced at the experience progress of the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique.
[Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (First Layer 61/1000) +]
"If possible."

"I can immediately enter Qi Cultivation Second Layer!"

Wen Jiu was overjoyed.

Truth be told.

Wen Jiu wanted to immediately click the plus sign.

But hesitated.

Would such progress be too conspicuous?

But considering that Li Ye was eyeing him, to earn the appreciation of Wang Nian’s second uncle
quickly and join Deadman Peak.

Perhaps only advancing to Qi Cultivation Second Layer would suffice.
Thinking of this.
Wen Jiu clicked the plus sign without hesitation!

Instantly entering Qi Cultivation Second Layer.



[Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Second Layer 0/2000)]
[Death Energy Balance: 17]
But at this moment.

Wen Jiu suddenly sensed a mystical disturbance from the Corpse Remains Death Land, someone
had unearthed the Black Corpse’s burial site!

[Hahaha.

Everyone’s so enthusiastic, the recommendation votes suddenly increased by over sixty, how
amazing!

Thank you all, fellow Daoists!
Two updates completed.

See you tomorrow.]



